LETTERS TO HIS CHILDREN

the very edge. But I went through so quickly
that I received only some minute scratches on my
face and hands which, however, bled pretty freely.
I was very glad to come up the coast on the
squadron of great armored cruisers.

In the gulf the weather was hot and calm, but
soon after rounding Florida and heading north-
ward we ran into a gale. Admiral Brownson is a
regular little gamecock and he drove the vessels
to their limit. It was great fun to see the huge
warcraft pounding steadily into the gale and forg-
ing onward through the billows. Some of the
waves were so high that the water came green
over the flying bridge forward, and some of the
officers were thrown down and badly bruised.
One of the other ships lost a man overboard, and
although we hunted for him an hour and a half
we could not get him, and had a boat smashed in
the endeavor.

When I got back here I found sister, very inter-
esting about her Eastern trip. She has had a
great time, and what is more, she has behaved
mighty well under rather trying circumstances.
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